





he studies the 
yellow paper, 

















he is in 
his mid­
sixties .
as he walks 
up the 
aisle
I notice his 






























"HEY, LAFFIT, YOU 
ASSHOLE, WHO 
TOLD YOU 
THAT YOU COULD 
RIDE A 
HORSE!"
the jock just 
rides his horse 
on in,













he's going to 
give it another 
try.












also his shrink 
makes him 
wait too long 










in a chili 
cook-off.










I've been to 
Austin.
